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‘PRIVATE LODGINGS. 
Obliging Landlady (to Major and Mrs. Totterly Syms, who have delayed taking rooms till their arrival in Town for the Diamond Jubilee). 


“Yes, "M, YOU AND THE GENTLEMAN CAN 'AVE A CouPLE oF PILLOWS AND A Rue IN THE BASEMENT-’ALL, FoR Two GUINEAS, 


THE 


PARTY AS YOU MET ON THE STEPS ‘AS TAKEN THE FoLpING CHAIRS IN THE CONSERVATORY, OR YOU MIGHT ‘AVE AD THEM.” 








A COMPENSATION BALANCE. 

{In Committee on the Workmen’s Compensation Bill, Mr. CHAMBERLAIN 
opposed Mr. Tennant’s “‘ Instruction,” which would have given the Com- 
mittee power to provide for the case of persons injured in their health through 
noxious trades. } 

INstrvctTIvE, very, is the line Our Joz 
‘Took upon Mr. Tznnant’s new Instruction. 
Like the mere scratch which killed Mercutio, 
It was “too wide.” Well, Jossrn’s “ wide,” we know! 
But how he yields to “ Proputt ’s” seduction |! 
He who the Liberal flag once wildly waved, 
Now valiantly uplifts the Tory pennant : 
He who the Landlord once so boldly braved, 
Now boldly braves the—Tgnnant! 








WILL THEY GET IT? 


Our advertisers, inthe Times and other newspapers, are cer- 
tainly leaving no stone unturned in view of The event. Thus one 
Lady, “moving in the best Society, and member of several 
London clubs, would be willing to CHAPERONE one or more 
Youne Lapres in London from June 19th to 24th inclusive, in 
exchange for board and lodging for that period, also seat near 
St. Paul’s Cathedral, whefefrom to view procession. Address 
Eaprta Bravry C.,” &c. A gentleman offers a fine old manor 
house, within an hour of London, at a lordly rent, for the Jubilee 
week; and so on. Will a double-million-magni ing telesco 
be provided in the latter case, capable of seeing through ten miles 
of brick walls, and the bodies of loyal c orty deep? 





And is Eapyra Beauty C. going to have the seat to herself in 
the centre of all things, leaving the one or more young ladies 
at home or severally in the London Clubs ? Anyhow, such pusb- | 
ing and enterprising loyalty can scarcely fail to “get there,” as | 
the Americans say. | 

Mr. Punch can hardly improve on the ingenuity of this class 


of advertisers. He will not, therefore, be surprised to hear of 
grand stands being erected all over the country, whence Britons 
can face their Mecca, and view with the eye of faith the cere- 
mony going on at St. Paul’s. And Eapyru Beauty C. (who could 
resist such a mpg | will probably be found inside one of the 
Royal carriages on the great occasion, or seated at daybreak on 
a camp-stool in front of Queen Anne’s statue. If the lady gets 
her wished-for youthful charges, and a window, with board and 
lodgi in, it will doubtless be a case of youth at the 
helm, 1.¢., in a back seat, and Beauty at the prow. Next, please ! 








EXASPERATION ! 
(A Screed from Paris.) 


FUTILE uct of a foreign clime, 
Unepaakabie unstrikable, unlightable ; 
I use you + gd dozens at a time, 
Impossible, intractable, indictable! 
Take then this tribute of a wrathful rhyme-— 
Ne’er shall I smoke with you the ful calumet! 
They charge ten centimes with a cheek sublime 
For box of thirty miserable allwmettes ! 


oO 








Tueatricat Nors.—Sorry to see that in consequence of not 
being quite so well as everyone would wish him, Mr. Cuar.es 
Wrwpuao is knocking off some of his matinés. No remonstra- 
ting with a man who is his own Physician and takes his own 
receipts. 


Succrstep Tiries (should Mr. Hanmewortn be raised to the 
Peerage — Lord Missingword of Answers.” And for Mr. Pgan- 
sON, ord Coupon.” 


“*Maxms’ mw Action.”—“ Go in and win”—* Hit him hard, 
he ain’t got no friends,” &c., &c. 








VOL. CXII, 


AA 

















266 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. (Jus 5, 1897, 

















reek War Indemnity, and that the Porte should write off an equivalent sum from the 


Berli 


‘‘Anem! ALLOW ME TO SETTLE THIS LITTLE MATTER,” 
.’— Times’ 


A FRIEND INDEED! 


Russian Bear (so disinterested). 


|** M, de Neurporr made the remarkable alternativ 
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e proposal that Russia should take over the contemplated G 
amount of the debt which it still owes to Russia 
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BY ROAD TO EPSOM. 


Facetious Coster (to Jenkins, whose hireling has bolted), ‘‘ TuHat’s Tux Ticket, Guv'NOR—KEEP HIM GOING—AND YOU 'LL BE IN TIME 
FOR THE First Race!” 








OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

Mr. Justin MoCarruy has at length completed his History 
of Our Own Times, Cuatro anp Winpvs issuing the last volume 
which carries on the wondrous tale from 1880 up to this year of 
Jubilee. Mr. McCarruy is his own and only rival. Remember- 
ing the fascination of his earlier volumes, my Baronite came to 
a study of this conclusion of the matter with some apprehension. 
He finds that the historian has kept his very best wine till the 
last. Obviously, in dealing with the last seventeen years Mr. 
McCartny has the advantage of intimate personal knowledge. 
He writes history, pages of which the Party he led in the House 
of Commons helped to make. That in some men would be a fatal 
condition. Mr. MoCarray has a judicial mind, which enables 
him to withdraw from the inner circle where he has played no 
mean part, and regard actions, motives, and consequences with 
impartial eye. The volume is marked by those fine literary 
qualities, that rare power of condensation without loss of colour, 
that established the enduring fame of the earlier volumes. Some 
of the characterisations of public men are marvels of accuracy, 
models of style. Of Sir Rounpett Patmer, first Lord Serporne, 
Mr. MoCarrny writes: “He was a theological politician, the 
theologian perhaps predominating over the politician.” Of the 
Duke of ArGytt : “ He hada little too much of the essayist and the 
small philosopher in him to be a stalwart political figure.” These 
two gems are extracted, not because they are the brightest, but 
because of their compactness. Many others sparkle through the 
volume, which carries the reader almost breathless through 
history which seems strangely old, though its starting point is 
the opening of the first Session of the Parliament of 1880. The 
book is not illustrated. Otherwise photographs of the Treasury 
Bench in the House of Commons in May, 1880, and in May, 
1897, would shew in a flash how much has happened in the 
interval. Tue Baron ve B.-W 





Bravo Sir Henry !—Presiding, on last Thursday night, at the 
annual festival of the Royal Society of Musicians, Sir Henry 
Irvine suggested that amateur flute-players constituted so large 
a portion of general society that they could, among themselves, 

he wind” as to considerably benefit the funds of this 





ANOTHER JUBILEE SUGGESTION. 


Sir,—Twenty-seven years and eleven months ago I sent a joke 
to your paper. It did not then appear, but in January, 1882, 
there was a joke something like it. The joke was not a very 
long one, for it only occupied the space of three lines. For this 
article, or suggested article, I have received no remuneration 
whatever! I would not now distress your generous nature by 
reminding you of this; I would only suggest that the Royal Pro- 
cession will pass your office, 85, Fleet treet, on June 22, and 
that a few seats, for my wife, my sister-in-law, = five eldest 
daughters, my cousin’s aunt by marriage, my godfather’s step- 
son’s niece, and myself, would be a slight return for that joke, 
and an encouragement to me to send further contributions. 
I am, Sir, your obedient servant, Owen Dep. 

and should, of course, have invited our intending contributor and his 

relatives, had he not omitted his address.— Eo. } 








At Krratry’s Victortan Era Suow.—According to a Daily Mail 
Special interviewing the Daily Female special waitresses at Earl’s 
Court Exhibition, these young ladies have a grievance. They don’t 
like their old English costumes. “I’ve been a waitress for two 

ears,” said his fair informant, “ but I never had to look a guy 
like this before.” She ought to have brought her sorrows before 
H.R.H. the Prince of Wazs when he visited “ Guy’s” last week 
and opened the “Queen Victoria” ward. Our Own Exhibition 
District Visitor (nothing less than a Duke in ise to visit 
the Court of the Earl), after close personal inspection, describes 
the costume of the handy maidens—the “ ladies in waiting ”—as 
most becoming. They are all of them “studies in Black and 
White,” and he wishés to draw the attention of artists to these 
models of neat-handed Phyllises. Also our E. D. V. reports 
that not only the musical and dramatic part of the show is well 
worth a visit, but that all the departments, when quite finished, 
and in thorough working order (which by the time this a rs 
they probably will be, and then he shall look in omni’ will 
equal, if not surpass, any previous exhibition in this quarter. 





Dovstrvt.—On June 24 the Deserving and Undeserving Poor 
are to have good dinners. But will they get their desserts? 
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THE GAME OF ADVERBS. 


(A Counrry-Hovusgs Traci-comepy 1x Two Parts.) 


PART II. 


Scene—The Drawing-room at Dripstone. The Rector has just entered, 
and stands helplessly endeavouring to identify the Mistress of the 
House in the deepening dusk. 


Bob (cheerily). Make yourself at home, old fellow. Take a pew! 

The Ieetor (to himself). “Take a pew”! The heartiness of 
manufacturing circles is really rather trying! (Aloud.) But 
excuse me, I don’t yet see—— 

Bob (taking him by the shoulders, and thrusting him down on a 
couch in the centre of the circle). Squat there, and fire away. 





“* Joking apart, old man, you were simply ripping! ”’ 


The Rector. I—ah—don’t know whether you are aware that 
my—um—ah—name is Po.tyBLanxk, and that I am the Rector of 
Dripstone ? 

[A general ripple of uine, if reluctant, amusement. 

Bob. The Wovesend Bory! y Jove; trical All right, now 
begin asking questions—any rot will do, you know, Start with 
the Mater. 

The Rector (to himself). Are they all like this in Yarnminster? 
(Aloud.) I confess that in this—ah—semi ness I find con- 
siderable difficulty in ascertaining the precise whereabouts of my— 
um—ah—hostess. An outburst of irrepressible laughter. 

Mrs. Shuttleworth (giggling helplessly). Oh, dear, y 
oughtn’t to laugh—but he is so ridiculous! This is me, over here 
in the corner. 

The Rector (pitching his voice in that direction). I trust, my 
deah Mrs. SHutrLewortn, that I have not seemed reprehensibly 
—ah—tardy in coming here to make your acquaintance ? 

Mrs. Shuttleworth (in a whisper). I don’t know what to 
answer. (Aloud.) Tardy? Oh, dear no. I shouldn’t have 
cared if you’d stayed away altogether. (In a@ whisper, to 
Grace.) Do you think that was too rude r 

Grace. Oh, not at all, Mamma. (Aloud to the Rector.) There, 
you've had Mamma’s answer. Now it’s my turn. 

The Rector (to himself, in mild surprise). These people are 
really too impossible! (Addressing himself to Grace.) ay I 





plead in excuse that my delay is due (firstly) to the preparations 
or our Harvest Festival, and et my to the entire parish 
work being thrown upon my shoulders by my curate’s having 
unexpectedly extended his holiday? [A wniversal roar of delight. 

Bob. Just his pulpit manner, isn’t it? (Sotto voce, to Fiosste.) 
Now perhaps you ‘il own I was right about Dormer ? 

Flossie (vn the same tone, to him). I must say he can be awfully 
clever and amusing—when he chooses. 

Grace (replying to the Rector). You can plead no excuse for 
trying to be clever at the expense of a clergyman who, with all 
his yey has fifty times your brains. 

The Rector (to gw git I should not have said that Bantam’s 
brains were———- But why should I let myself be annoyed by 
such a trifle? (Aloud.) My dear young lady, need I protest 
that I had not the slightest ideah ? 

Bob. Leave this to me, Grace. (To the Rector.) Not the 
slightest idea? No, old chap, nobody here ever supposed you 
had! [Applause. 
The Rector (to himself). I trust I am not unduly puffed up with 
the pride of intellect—but really! (Aloud.) I came here in 
the hope that the natural—ah—bond between the Rectory and 
the Manor—— (Shouts of laughter.) Don’t you think—(with 








thos)—don’t you think you are making this rather difficult | 
or me! 

Flossie. It would be easy enough for anyone who wasn’t a 
——- idiot. 

"he Rector (to himself). Can there be insanity in this family? 
Merely ill-manners, I suspect. I won’t give up just yet. Per- 
_ i by patience and sweetness, I shall win them over in the 
end. (Aloud, with laboured urbanity.) I am indeed in the 
Palace of Truth! But there—we must no more look for rever- 
ence from the young than for—er—figs from an—um—ah—thistle. 
Must we? 

Ivy Goring. I should have thought myself you would prefer 
the—um—ah—thistles. [Uproarious applause. 

The Rector (gasping). You compel me to remind you of a 
a passage in the beautiful Catechism of our Church 
wnicb—— 

Gillian Pinceney. Please don’t. There are some things which 
should be respected—even by a professional buffoon! 

The Rector (thunderstruck). professional buff——! (Allow- 
ing his voice toboom.) Ist nobody here capable of answering 
the most ordinary remark without some monstrous insult ? 

Colin. Not your remarks. 

The Rector (to himself). I never was in such a household in all 
my life—never! (Aloud.) As far as I can distinguish in this 
dusk, there is a little girl sitting over there. I’m sure she—— 
(To Connie.) Are you fond of animals, little girl ? 

Connie. I’m not fond of animals like you. , 

[A felicitous repartee, which is received with the wildest 
enthusiasm. 

The Rector (to himself). I will make just one more effort. (To 
Mrs. Suutrieworta.) You must find a great pleasure, Mrs. 
—ah—SHvUTTLEWORTH, in oceupying such a picturesque, and, | 
may say, historic house as this ? “oil : 

7 Shutt. (wiping her eyes). Oh, dear, is it me again? . . . 
Yes, it is a pleasant house—except when one has to entertain 
tiresome visitors who will ask foolish questions. an 

The Rector. You may rely upon being secure from such inflic- 
tions for the future, madam. (With warmth.) Why, why is it 
that I can count u a kindly welcome in the humblest cottage, 
whereas here-—— [He chokes. 

Miss Markham (demurely). I really can’t say. Perhaps cot- 

ers are not very particular. 

he Rector (passing his hand over his brow). I confess I am 
utterly at a loss to understand what all this means! : 

Colin. Keep on asking questions. Ask Grace how she’d like 
to be the Reverend Mrs. Poxy, and see what she says. Mummy 
said only the other day how nice it would be if—— 

The Rector (rising). Silence, boy! I have heard enough! I have 
stayed too long. will go, before I am tempted to disgrace my 
calling by some unclerical outburst ! A 

All (in fits of ). No, no, you mustn’t go yet. You 
haven’t said how we’ve received you! 

The Rector (in a white rage). How? How!!... Why, 
outrageously! Abominably!! (General hissing. 

ae wrong! You haven’t got it yet. Don’t give it 
up! again | : 

PT he Rector (stiffly). Pardon me—but a necessarily restricted 
vocabulary—— Bay of la re 

Flossie (as they calm down). Well, the right adverb was “ rudely.’ 

The Rector. on not prepared to dispute it. Though there 
are others which perhaps are even more—— 





Flossie. I yee ow you saw it long ago. We might have been 
a little ruder, perhaps. 


—*, 














| 
| 
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The Rector. I should be sorry to question your capabilities— 


| but still, { can hardly conceive that possible. 


| laugh. 
| made it so. How wonderfully you did 
| off, to be sure! 


Mrs. oe — I don’t know when I’ve had such a good 
t certainly is a most amusing e. Or at least you 

fake the poor dear Rector 
When you first came in, I said to myself, “ That 
can’t be Mr. Dormer!” But of course, directly you began to be 
so ridiculous, I remembered Bos had told us what a mimic you 
were. You really ought to go on the stage. You’d make your 


| fortune as an actor, you would indeed! 


| too much honour, 


game. 


The Rector (dropping feebly into a chair). I—ah—you do me 
my dear Mrs. SHutrtewortu. (1'o himself.) 
[These poor dear deluded people! I see now. . . It was a 
. . They didn’t know me in the dark—they don’t know 
me now! ... What a position—for them and me. What a 
horrible position ! 
Mrs. Shutt. Grace, my dear, will you ring for the lights? 
The Rector (to himself). The lights! If they ’re brought in, I 


| shall never be able to look ieee, pasate in the face again! 
0 


| (Aloud.) Er—ah—so pleased to have 


ed you so much—um— 
ah—innocent amusement—but I’m a little fatigued, and, if you ’!! 


| allow me, I—I think Ill slip away. 


| the Rector! 


[He makes his exit, amidst hearty rounds of applause. 


In THE LIBRARY—A LITTLE LATER, 


Bob (to Dormer, whom he discovers asleep on a sofa). What, 
lying down, old chap? Well, I must say you deserve a rest after 
your labours. 

Dormer (apologetically). Tramping over those beastly wet roots 
does take it out of a fellow. ut hasn’t somebody called—the 
Rector, wasn’t it? 

Bob. What a chap you are! 
Joking apart 


I should jolly well think it was 
d man, you were simply ripping! 


ol 
| How on earth you got old Poty’s voice and manner so perfectly, 


| after only hearing 


m once, beats me. What with the room 


| being dark and that, I swear that once or twice, when we were 


all rotting you, and being as beastly rude as we knew, I half 


| thought you really were the Rector! 


| own time of it! 





Dormer (to himself). The Rector must have had the Deuce’s 
( Aloud.) 
doesn’t 


Bob. The Mater? Not she! She was in fits. And as for the 
girls, why, they ’re all raving about you! | 

Dormer. Are they, though? Very nice of them. (To him- 
self.) I’m like Thingummy—I’ve awoke to find myself famous! 

Bob. The way you kept it up to the very end! 

Dormer. I’m glad you think I kept it up to the very end. _ 

Bob. Your exit was a stroke of genius. I’m not flatterin 
you, old chap, it was downright genius. I say, you'll do ol 
Poy for us again after dinner, eh ? : ‘ 

Dormer. My dear fellow, I couldn’t if you paid me. Besides, 
I—I’d rather, if you don’t mind, it didn’t get talked about ; it— 
well, it might be awkward, don’t you know. rit 

Bob (nodding his head - ee I see. You mean, it might 
get round to the Rector, eh? 

Dormer. Exactly. It might—er—get round to the Rector. 

THE END. 


I—I hope your mother isn’t—er— 


——$ $ 


“CHURCH AND STAGE.” 


My Dear Mr. Puncu,—For years I have taken the greatest 
interest in this subject, and am so delighted to see that at last 
we have a notable composer of comic oratorios and serious operas 
—no, I beg pardon meant t’other way about, composer of 
serious oratorios and of comic I am not sure whether 
he has done more than one of former, but this is a detail) 
—writing a Jubilee Ballet for the Alhambra to a scenario by a 
Signor Canto Coppi (this name as pronounced Englishly is not 
suggestive of much inality), and at the same time composing 
a bymn-tune for the Diam Jubilee Service to words written 
by the Bishop of Wakefield, a diocese ever memorable of 
its immortal Goldsmithian Vicar. But why didn’t these two 
forces combine before? Why didn’t the Bishop write the ballet, 
for which Sir ArTHUR could have supplied the music, and then 
the composer would not have had to seek abroad for a fcreigner 
to invent what was intended to be pre-eminently English, with 
lots of Rule Britannia, Girls I left behind me with British Grena- 
diers, and all sorts of popular national melodies so mixed up in 
it as to leave but comparatively little space for the composer’s 
own charming and original work. Let us mee that soon, re- 
membering the success of the Vicar so capitally played by the 
Rev. Mr. Barrineron in The Sorcerer, we may look forward to 
a Ballet of Bishops with the most pastoral music from 
the Sullivanian pen. At last there is a chance of union between 








f 
| y hy, 
+ 


A NEW RELATION. 


Dora, *‘Jack, WHO was THAT LapY witn your Farner? | 
DIDN'T KNOW YOU HAD A SISTER.” 

Jack, “‘Ou, THAT ONE ISN'T A SIsTER, 
Wirr!” 


Taat's Fatuen's Srep- 








Church and Stage. Did not Sir Hzyry, as a Canterbury Pilgrim, 
do penance at the shrine of Brecker, last Monday, by readin 
TrNNY¥sON’s play to all and romy ¢ in the restored Cathedra 
ty House? and has not Sir Artaur composed an Alham- 
bra Jubilee Ballet and a Jubilee Hymn with a Bishop as collabora- 
teur? “Now we sha’n’t be long!” Is the other Anruun, sur- 
named Roserts, that light-hearted link between stage and music- 
hall, preparing any little surprise for us? Congratulations to 
clergy and composers, Yours, JUBILEE JIGGINS. 
P.S.—What a characteristic song for Sir Anruur, with dance, 
which he could compose for himself, would be “I am so versatile !’” 
I forget who wrote it. By the way, Church and Stage were once 


upon a time, in the long-ago period, united in t rson of 
that delightful composer with an ecclesiastical title, Sir Henny 
ISHOP, 


Old Doggerel brought Up-to-Date. 


Tuere was a Greek in Thessaly, and he was most unwise, 

He st at a Turk “ hedge of spears,” and scratched out both 
8 eyes. 

But, when he saw his eyes were out, with all his might and main, 

He tried another (sporting) “ hedge,” to scratch them in again! 





“ InreLice!”—It was not a happy thought that inspired Signor 
Frtice to insult the Italian Premier, Signor Raut. The 
latter being, to use a prize-fighting term, “a sharp Ralli,” the 
result was temporary imprisonment for Fexioz, and subsequent 
ae owing to intervention of Italian Minister. Felicitations 
o Fruice. 
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A NEW GAME. 


“PLavyine at JuBILEES ; on, MAKING A KNIGHT OF IT. 





DIARY OF AN INTELLICENT FOREICNER. 


M .—Guide book tells me that I 
should see Trafalgar Square. Said to be 
the finest sight and site in Europe. Find 
my way there. Nothing but scaffolding. 
Can hear splash of water behind 


Possibly fountains. Mounting out of the 
tiers of seats a column with a re on the 
summit a Not sure 
of anything, save p about “Seats to 
view the procession.” 

T .—Off to St. Paul’s. Must see 


the cathedral before I return to the conti- 


admire the differert architecture of the 
Carlton, the United Service, and the Re- 
form. Can see nothing but scaffolding. — 
Thursday. — Obeying instructions, visit 
Piccadilly. Same view. Scaffolding here, 
scaffolding there, scaffolding everywhere. 
Rows of planks monotonous. — 
Friday.—Mast look up Whitehall. Full 
of historical recollections, CHARLES THE 


First, In190 Jones, ori site of pro- 
duction of “Maske of Flowers,” and the 
rest of it. Frontage of eve g hidden 


by scaffolding. Seats—nothing but seats. 

Satwrday.— Have had enough of it. 
Scribble this as I ys up my bag en route 
for native land. Will return to London to 
see it—after the Diamond Jubilee. 











OPERATIC NOTES. 


Saturday, May 22.—-House crowded for Lohengrin on anniver- 
sary of its composer’s birthday. Prince and Princess of WaLEs 
present. Herr Sem, whose name suggests the first half of 
a Seidl-itz powder, conducting splendidly, but much astonished 


| when Madame Emma Eames walked down—no! sidle’d down—to 
| footlights, and, when his back was turned, tapping him on the 


shoulder just to draw his attention to fact that she personally 


| wished to congratulate him on his conducting by shaking hands 


| hands with 


with him; after which ceremony he could emphatically shake 
himself. Much amusement and considerable a 

plause. It was musically suggested that the orchestra should 
welcome Herr Serpt by playing the old tune of the song “ Get 
your hair cut.” Perhaps the advice, meant in quite compli- 
mentary spirit, would have been better conveyed by performing 
some airs of Lock’s. Chorus excellent. Marie Bremer the best 
Ortruda up to now, with Brother Jonnnie and Brother Teppy 
pe Reszke as Lohengrin and King respectively. They received 
a grand ovation. Mr. BispuHam as Telramund, and Emma Eames, 


| a8 Somebody-Elsa, completed a cast on which the Covent Garden 


management is to be heartily congratulated. 

Tuesday.—Big Night for Big People. Royalties and Reszxres. 
Emma Eames woke up in her acting, and was almost the ideal 
Juliet, though even as prima donna just a bit too prim for 
SHAKSPRARE’s gushing young Venetian of sweet seventeen, if as 
much. No matter about the Bard, though; this Juliet is 
Govunop’s. What age Romeo? If Jounnre pe Reszxe be ideal 


| Romeo (as he undoubtedly is, both operatically and dramatically), 


| have a Juliet at ten years less. There you are. 
| Reszxe excellent as Friar 





then, considering him as a fine-grown youth of twenty-five, you 
EDWARD DE 
Laurent, the Botanical Brother 


| and Herbalistic Hermit, quite big enough to represent himself 


and the apothecary (who does not appear), and be two single 
vocalists rolled into one. Always think that if a suite were com- 
posed to this opera, Friar Laurent ought to be represented as 
having obtained a dispensation from his vows of celibacy in order 
to marry Gertrude (Juliet’s nurse, with an excellent character 
from her last place in SHaxspeare’s play), whose light and lead- 
ing features are on this occasion so charmingly pourtrayed by 
Mile. Bavermeister. In balcony-scene moon a bit erratic, 
but this quite Shakspearian, and in keeping with the lunatic 
“inconstant” characteristics attributed to it by original poet. 
Stage management, evidently benefited by Friendly hints, de- 
cidedly improved. Merry Manctnetxi does his work thoroughly, 
though mysterious musicians will assert themselves occasionally. 
Forgot to mention old Mister Capulet, the Fat Father, in excel- 
lent voice, and at his little party quite a host in himself, and as 





gay a dog as they make ’em. In every respect a triumphantly- 
pa Mad» X when for everybody concerned. . 

Wednesday.—Late Dinners, Parties, and Queen’s Birthday 
Receptions robbed Manon of a good many of her friends. Pity, 
because Van Dyox, as Des Grieuzr, restored to health and voice, 
and Madame Savitie (“Sa ville” de notre ville by this time), as 
Manon, transformed Monsieur Massener’s light work into Grand 
Opera. Pxianoon, or M. Piain-sone, good as representing stagey 
Heavy Father. Orchestra asserted itself on occasion strongly: 
very natural, however. that these mysterious musicians, almost 
“lost to sight,” should, just now and then, wish to recall fact 
of their existence to memory of audience. _ 

Friday. — Lohengrin again. Grand, with Brother Neppy 
Reszxe as “monarch of all he surveys,” though occasionally 
hidden by his crowded Court of remarkably rude Noblemen ; 
with the Hieland Lassie, Macere Macintyre, charmingly naive 
as Elsa, a sort of “ Alice in Wonderland,” and singing sp!endidly ; 
and with Jean pe Reszke magnificent as Lohengrin, the White 
Knight, who floors Sir Bispham Telramund, the Black Knight, 
in single combat. Mlle. Mrissiincer (vice Marre BREMER) was 
the “penny-plain-twopence-coloured” female villain, singing 
well, looking handsome, and acting just as female villain would 
act in such circumstances. Signor Prinett (Anglice Mr. 
Princie) was the Herald. I do not credit Wacstarr, who says 
PRINGLE is an American, and therefore ought to have come on 
as “New York Herald.” I suspect Waaey is joking, even if 
with difficulty. Anton Sxrpi, of the flowing locks, conducted 
wigorously. Crowded house. Good night. 








A NEW TABLE OF INTEREST. 
(Under Government Supervision.) 


One touting circular equals 20 impecunious replies. 

20 impecunious replies equal £100—advanced at 60 per cent. 

500 cases of 60 per cent. equal 10,000 applications to the Court | 
of a: : 

10,000 applications in bankruptcy equal an occasional article | 
in the newspapers. Pas 

500 articles in the newspapers equal a growl of popular indig- | 
nation. 

20 growls of popular indignation equal a money-lending 
inquiry. 

Numerous meetings of a money-lending inquiry equal a more 
or less valuable report. : 

One more or less valuable report equals shelving the subject 
indefinitely. te. 
mx shelving of one subject indefinitely equals chronic ruin a8 

ore. 





























PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.—June 5, 1897. 











Wf 
M/ 


A 


“BROKEN TO HARNESS.” 


Miss Erty. ‘SURE IT’S A NICE PAIR YE’RE DHRIVIN’, MISTHER ARTHUR!” 
ARTH-R B-L¥-k. “‘ YES--NEVER THOUGHT THEY ’D GO SO WELL TOGETHER!” 
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A POPULAR ACTRESS IN TWO PIECES. 


An Optical Delusion seen in the Strand, and due 
to the fashionable Bolero Costume. 








DARBY JONES ON THE DERBY. 


| Vietor 


Honovurep Sir,—I trust that you, with 
other sagacious clients, planked savings on 
‘ Wild for the Jubilee Stakes at 
Kempton, for at 6 to 1 for a shop he 
should have provided many loyal and de- 


| serving with the wherewithal to procure 
| windows whence to view the Commemo- 


| Majesty the QueEn. 
| from the sporting 


ration Progress of Her Most Gracious 
I regret to say that, 
point of view, the Dia- 


| mond Jubilee Derby is not likely to vie 


with the Procession aforesaid. In Little 


Doctor Faust, the light work of the late 


lamented Byron (the dramatist and actor, 


| not the peer and Phil-Hellene), there was 





| @ catching chorus, “ We should ne’er 


or- 
get the days when we were young.” 

bably on account of the beauty of the 
ladies, who delivered the sentiment musi- 
cally and tri pingly, the refrain was very 
well liked by the most “dosey” fre- 
quenters of the Gaiety Theatre, yo 
bloods who, then nurtured on chicken an 
champagne, are now reduced to the 
humble half-and-half, and the vulgar, but 
ene beef a la mode. With your 
ae fike habit of detecting bad florins, 
you will naturally ask, Sir, “What on 
earth has this to do with the Derby ?” 
Ready for your not unjustifiable attack, 
I reply, “ Because one of the dainty dam- 
sels who did justice to the ditty in ques- 


tion, induced me at Epsom in 1876 to 





become her commissioner to the extent of 
five indisputable sovereigns on the chances 
of Kisber. As you are well aware, Mr. 
Battazzi’s animal was rewarded with the 
Biue Ribbon of Tattenham Corner; but 
alack! alas! and well-a-day! the genteel 
penciller with whom I had done business 
on behalf of my tair client made tracks for 
Snowdon. | had, therefore, to settle his 
account with the songstress, thereby im- 
perililing the continuance of a somewhat 
precarious income. Nor was the lady 
grateful for my self-sacrifice, for she—— 
But cut bono, as the Bard hath it? Suffice 
it to say 1 shall never “forget the days 
when we were young.” Derby Day always 
recalls extraordinary experiences. 1 once 
had a cousin, a hopeless ne’er-do-weel, who 
was from time to time expatriated to 
British Columbia, or West Australia, or 
‘Texas, or the West Coast of Africa, pro- 
vided with a brand new outfit, red fiannel 
shirts, white duck trousers, and @ com- 
tortable cheque. But he always turned 
up at Epsom on Derby Day, and then he 
was subscribed for again. i also knew a 
man who went to the Derby with the sole 
object of seeing a dead-heat. He never 
wagered a copper on the race. In 1884, 
when Mr. Hammonp’s St. Gatien and Sir 
Joun Wi.Lovcmsy’s Harvester accom- 
plished the trick, my poor friend was laid 
up in bed. He never recovered the shock, 
so his housekeeper told me. Anyhow, he 
withdrew from this World a few weeks 
afterwards. I was also acquainted with a 
Great Lady—quite understand, Sir, as a 
nebulous satellite. She was accustomed to 
about races—some ladies are—and 
in the Jubilee Year of 1887, she had a 
vision that Merry Hampton would win the 
Derby. She implo her husband to 
mortgage his property in order to back 
Mr. “Asineton’s” candidate. But her 
spouse was callous, and refused to entrust 
the animal with even so much as half-a- 
crown. The result of the race led, 1 am 
sorry to say, to separation for life between 
the Dreamstress and her mate. Again, 1 
— plant my boot on the Downs with- 
t recalling the query of a famous Re 
valles of the Tom and cane Se “ How 
many four-year-olds ha n returnea 
winners of the Derby?” Incarceration in 
one of the Quzzn’s Compulsory Hotels 
would suit neither you, hono Sir, nor 
me, so I refrain from transcribing the Re- 
veller’s answer to his own question. But 
owen with the Past. Let the Muse speak of 
field. wnlikel There will we, © vane oo 
un y to get into double 
like a m te cricketer. Well satisfied 
as to the peril of his position, the Bard 
delivers himself as follows : — 
It seems a gift for Kendal’s Son 
Yet I prefer the Painter. 
The Yankee chance is not quite done, 
The Frenchman’s hope is fainter. 
Historie Tale will not prevail, 
Nor yet an Ardent rush ; 
A Shiver we can scarcely hail, 
But if the Favourite should run stale, 
Look out for Joicey’s Brush. 


Trusting to meet you on the Hill, where 
the hana the lobster, the salmon, the 
the quail mingle so refresh- 

oR, together about the Fountains of the 


% am, as usual, honoured Sir, 
Your Helot ‘and Vates in one, 
Darsy Jonzs. 





Fisnine INTERROGATORY TO LABBY.— 
** Got a Beit ?” 


TWO KINGS. 
(ENGLAND, 1649, GreExEcE, 1897.) 


Kine Cuaries, the Stuart, lost his throne, 
And after, lost his head. 

"Tis not that sequence, though, alone, 
A hath cause to dread. 

Another King, ambition-led, 
His fate must now bemoan. 

A monarch who has “lost his head,” 
Perchance may lose his throne! 





Tae Istineron ToURNAMENT ONCE 
acarn—and if possible, more popular than 
ever, The opening day was a success; but 
the show was too eee and the repetitions 
were wearisome, except, perhaps, to those 
insatiable Olivers who are always asking 
for more. Captain Dann of the stentorian 
voice, who towards the end of the fort- 
night always qualifies himself for a Hoarse 
Guardsman, is there to be seen and _—. 
As he enters, the band ought to play 
“ Roary O’ Moore,” as he is quite the Dan 
de Lion of the exhibition. But ‘tis a far 
cry to Islington, and is it not possible to 
move the show “ To the west, to the west,” 
as veteran Henry Russex. used to sing! 








SONGS OF SPRING (ONIONS). 
(By an Envious Poet.) 


[It is no longer considered a sign of genius to 
live on lilies ; the poetical faculty in particular seems 
nowadays best cultivated on beef and beer.” 


Daily Paper.) 





Ir you ’d know the precise apparatus 


To produce the poetic a 

ou need, it is clear, 
But a pint pot of beer 

And a big plate o’ beef an’ pertatus ! 


fflatus, 








A QUESTION WHICH MIGHT BE ASKED (iF 
NOT ANSWERED) IN Partiament.—In view 
of the danger which the National Collec- 
tions at South Kensington run from = 
of fire, what are the Commissioners of th 
International } Exhibitions of 1851 and 1862 
ccontity ta thee’ chat?” Waskiege te. 

r y in their c 'e 
voting the money to the extinction of 
rabbits in Australia, or the exploration of 





the South Pole. 
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Master Tom, ‘‘I say, PATER, DID You BUY 


‘ -| When I think on the way I’ve been diddled, 


.|“Eh?P 


THAT Boat ror Mg or For YoursEtF!?” 








FLYING VISITS. 


Tue other day the King of the B-te-ns 
arrived at Balmoral from London at mid- 
day. Later in the afternoon His Majesty 
left Scotland. 

President F-ng is expected shortly at 
St. Petersburg. He will arrive about 
ll a.m., and after déjedner with the Em- 
—— will immediately return to France 

y special train. 

The King of S-m will probably visit 
Ireland during his stay in this country. 
His visit, lasting about five minutes, will 
enable him to taste a glass of whiskey and 
water at the Viceregal Lodge, after which 
he will return to London. 

The G-aau-n Emp-r-r will probably visit 
Paris incognito late one evenin eo this 
week. After spending half an hour at the 
Moulin Rouge, his Majesty will return to 
Berlin by special train. 

The King of the B-te-ns may perhaps 


o to the Congo State from ey | to 
Monday. A peaceful Sunday in those 
happy countries, so recently endowed with 
all the pean a of civilisation by the noble 
and self-sacrificing zeal of the officials, will 
doubtless prove very restful. 

Sir E. Asnm-p B-rti-1r is going to 
spend half an hour with the S-11-n at 
Yildiz Kiosk. His Majesty intends tasting 
a very fine brand of sherbet which he has 
recently obtained. 

Mr. L-B-cH-RE, as soon as his engage- 
ments permit, intends accepting President 
Kr-G-r's invitation to a meat tea, with 
pickles and jam, followed by a quiet pipe. 


About 9.30 p.m., the party will separate, 
and Mr. L-3-cx- will return direct to 
London. 








Quarnt Revence or Time.— The only 
thing now feared at Yildiz Kiosk by the 


Suuran is the sack. 


THE TWO BOOKIES. 
A Baap or BaRGArns, 
(By a Badly-done Bookseller.) 
_Arn—“' The Heathen Chines.” 


He will bounce you to sell 
At the price of a “ bob,” 
What he knows very w 





Is a bargain. I sob 


By Book-hunters keen on the job! 


I, too, know a bit 

About books, and the like, 
But some harpies who flit 

Round my stall—well, a pike 
Is not half so cunning or greedy _ 
As they when a bargain they strike. 
2 come looking so meek, 

ith such innocent eyes, 

And their style is so sleek, 

That one’s temper it tries. 
When one finds they have done one—for 
tup) 


pence— 
Out of, oh! such a wonderful prize! 


They put on a frown, 

An indifferent glance, 

What? Half-a-crown! 
Eighteen-pence! No advance!” 
Then po pocket a prize some will pur 


ce 
At ten quid—and glad o’ the chance! 
The times I’ve been done 
By such old buffers—clean ! !! 
They find it great fun, 

A fine harvest they glea 
And—well, read Mister 


fessions, 
And then you will twig what I mean. 
Which is why I remark,— 
And I put it quite plain,— 
That for dodges most dark, 
And devices most vain ; 
The Book-hunter bangs the Bookmaker, 
And the same I am bold to maintain! 
* The Confessions of a Collector. By Wu1aM 
Carew Hazuirr. 


n 
Hazurrr’s Con- 








One or tHE TruEstT oF SHEFFIELD 
Buiapes.—The Duke of Norroxx, because 
he never cuts anyone, high or low, rich or 
poor. Mr. Punch co tulates the 
gy on having in our mier Peer 4 

yor, who tries to make everyone the 
merrier, as was shown when the QusEN 
did honour to the metropolis of English 
steel by her visit. The is a Great 
~ om and the men and women of 
Yorkshire rallied round the flag on their 
flagstones as was right, and just, and hon- 


| 
| 





| 


| 
} 








ourable. 


field showed the real grit of the country, 
and sharpened all our understanding. 


THE Daily News states that Mr. HootzY 
is to be confirmed by the Bishop of SouTH- 





WELL. But first the news must be con- 
firmed. 


The Duke of Norrotx and Shef- 











a 


beers 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


ExTRACTED FROM THE Diary or Tony, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday, May 24.— 
WnuuM Epwarp Murray Tomuinson’s 
faith in mankind has received painful 
shock. He has been wounded in the 
house of a friend. Came down to-night 
brimful of pleasant little surprise for Com- 
mittee on Rastiqued! Liability Bill. Mem- 
bers havi observed the firmness and 
dexterity with which Speaker disposed ot 
nine out of ten Instructions, settled down 
|in Committee, prepared to discuss innu- 
| merable procession of amendments. First 
|on paper stood in name of Nussgy. He 

rose to full height with intent to move it 

when an even more commanding figure 
was discovered on its feet to the right of 
the Chair. 

| “Mr. Lowrmsr, Sir,” said a voice, ana 
| the Committee recognised the Statesman 
| who shares with Corporal Hansury the 
| representation of Preston. “I beg leave to 
move that you report progress, and ask 
| leave to sit again.” 

| The Chairman, half turning his head 
| and catching a glimpse of TomLINsON, sai 
| something that sounded uncommonly like 
“Tut! tut!” and called on Nusszy to 
proceed. 

At the moment Wii1t1am Epwarp Mor- 
RAY was engaged in the delicate task ot 
extracting from his breast ket the notes 
of a luminous speech. All very well for 
minor Members to discuss ttifoggin 
amendments. ToMLINSON alll deal wit 
the question as a whole. On the motion 
to report progress he would view the situa- 
tion from every avenue; would convince 








“ Frivolous ” T-ml-ns-n. 


"er Committee that the best thing would 
to drop the Bill—at least till Tomumson 
had time to further consider it. Having at 


last lugged his manuscript out, smoothed 
(eit 





out the opening page, W. E. M.T. became 
conscious of fact that there was an- 
other Member on his legs. Nearly oppo- 
site him was Nussgy saying something in 
stentorian tones. 

This distinctly out of order. Only one 
Member may be on his feet at a given 
moment. d hadn’t he, the many- 
initialled Tomiinson, moved to report pro- 


gress 

He remained standing, 
man with look of di 
Nussey went on. 

“Order! Order!” 

Wu1uMm Epwarp, “they are shouting 
Nussey down.” The cries rose in volume ; 
attention seemed strangely di to- 
wards him (W. E. M. T.) ; he was conscious 
of someone pulling at his coat-tails. Then 
Chairman turned his head, and with 
peremptory wave of arm ordered him 
Se W. E. M.) to resume his 
seat 

Slowly, even though assisted by the 

entleman attached to his coat-tail, T. 

ropped into his seat. Gradually truth 
dawned upon him. Chairman i 
his action as frivolous—fancy TomLINsoNn 
frivolous !—had declined to hear him. 

“This,” said Wi11t1am Epwanrp, hoarsely, 
when he had png | recovered, “comes of 
household su , free education, and the 
admission of women to the Terrace at 
teatime.” 

Business done.—Employers’ Liability Bill 
in Committee. 

T uesday.—Quite affecting air of injured 
innocence about Sace or Queen ANNeE’s 
Gatze as he took his seat to-night. The 
lynx-eye of Jznemian Lowruer has dis- 
cerned in him the victim of a breach of 
——— The Sacz been “ saying things” 
about . Harris, and his colleagues on 
South Africa Committee have censured 
him. Jeremmn finds new food for 
Lamentation in this lure. Has 
looked up the authorities; finds that a 
trifle over a couple of centuries ago House 
ordered that in such circumstances Com- 
mittee should report to it, not presume to 
act on its own authority. Action by Com- 
mittee re the Sage clearly a breach of 
privilege. Meant to raise it last ni ht ; 
just missed opportunity. Not to be done 
again that way. So this evening, ques- 
tions on paper over, JEREMIAH in corner 
seat below Gangway bobs up and down 
like a middle-aged cork on troubled water. 

When at length Speaker calls on him, 
his judicial manner almost appalling in its 
intensity. Understand now how it once 
awed the Jockey Club. Sark says he 
would give anything to see Jermmian in 
Judge’s wig and gown. Will cheerfully 
plump down his guinea if subscription be 
got up to present him with one. The 
spectacle of Lowrner (J.) thus arrayed, 
seated below Gangway, would invest that 
lawless part of House with much-needed 
dignity. As it is, by sheer force of charac- 
ter and sense of situation, JEREMIAH suc- 
ceeds without adventitious circumstances 
of wig and gown. Sublime the tone and 
manner with which he remarked, “I would 
desire to call your attention to the resolu- 
tion passed on March 16, 1688.” Some 
frivolous Members la ed. House gene- 
rally felt older, wiser, in closer touch with 
historic England. As for Sacz or Queen 
Awnne’s Gate, he blushed to find the Cen- 
turies marshalled on his behalf, as im 
Court counsel call witnesses to character. 

Lowtuer (J.) not the kind of man to 


mar magnificent generalities with mere | ( 


particulars. House crowded in expecta- 





tion of piquant discussion of the Sacr’s 
indiscretion, and the South Africa Com- 
mittee’s irregularity. “I bring forward no 
particular instance or case,” said his Lud- 
ship. Gathering imaginary robes round 
his statuesque figure, he resumed his seat. 


Mr. Justice (Jimmy) L-wth-r. 


Thereupon House went into Committee 
on the Employers’ Liability Bill. 

Business done.—Not very much. 

Thursday. — Grubbi away at Em- 
ployers’ Liability Bill. bate excellent ; 
only occasionally exciting. This happens 
on such points as whether a workman wil- 
fully at default shall obtain compensation ; 
and whether the parties may contract out. 
Don Joss, who looks after the Homz 
Secretary and the Bill, offers compro- 
mise. Then Members on one side or other 
tear their hair, rend their clothes, get 
Mr. Prim to send in a few ashes, on which 
they sit, and declare “ All is Lost.” 

Don Jose says, “No such thing. The 
proposed amendment to the amendment to 
the proposed amendment as amended is 
not nearly so bad (or so good) as the hon. 
Member thinks.” 

Thereupon the bereaved gets up, combs 
out what is left of his hair, mends his 
clothes, gets the ashes swept away, re- 
sumes his seat as if nothing had happened. 

All this, of course, in a Parliamentary 
sense. But it’s about the sort of thing 
we suffer through the week. 

Business done.— Employers’ Liability 
Bill in Committee. 

Friday. — Rosert Artuurn Warp, the 
so-called Member for Crewe, really has set 
out for the Sarx saw him off at 
Southampton, after vain endeavour to in- 
duce him to stay and deliver his promised 
maiden 7 in Committee on the Em- 
ployers’ iability Bill. 

“The fact is,” Sanx said to him in his 
don’t quite know where 
you are. to hear your views on 
various matters. Now, could you give me 
a_ brief summary of the Public Health 

Scotland) Bill?” 
“No,” said the wearied Warp, edging 


fatherly =" 
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Ostler (on the Downs, after the Races), ‘‘ Dox't YOU EVEN REMEMBER ‘Is CoLouR, Guv’NoR?” 
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“NON EST INVENTUS.” 
(A Derby Problem.) 














off towards the panting tender. “I don’t 
think I’ve time just now. Subject most 
interesting ; think I’ve heard the Bill con- 
tains 700 clauses, and that Catpwe.. talks 
two hours and forty minutes about it 
every day select Committee meets. Should 
like above all things to join in your de- 
liberation. Scotch Committee Room sort 
of Parliamentary Rosherville, don’t you 
know. The place to spend a happy day. 
But I’ve got an engagement in South 
Africa whick uifortunately calls me off. 
Duty first, delight after. That’s my 
motto. Tata. If any of my constituents 
ask after me, say I'll be back soon. In 
fact, before leaving my diggins in Stratton 
Street, I had a littie bill put up on my 
front door, ‘Back in an hour.’ It saves 
trouble, and gives an air of business to the 
shop.” 

Business done.—In Committee of Supply. 
Repmonp Fréres, finding trade dull, run 
out bold advertisement. Get themselves 
suspended. A poor plot, lacking finish in 
execution. House laughed, and as soon as 
Redmondites had been cleared off pre- 
mises, went to work; did fair night’s 
business with votes. 








The Way we Live now. 


Captain Spooner (to Miss Dasnaway, at 
Epsom). Shall we have a bet in long “fives” ? 

Miss Dashaway (a ‘* Heads-I-win-tailae- 
you-lose”’ damsel). No; in short “ fivers,” 
if you please. 





_ Tae Mission to Menetrx.—The Abys- 
sinian Emperor received Mr. Ropp and | 
pte right royally. Of course one of the 
‘astern ceremonies is “ kissing the Rodd.” | 


T. R. ADELPHI, U.S.A., STRAND. 


Secret Service, at the Adelphi, is a melo- 
drama that ought to have come to stop, or 
rather to run. But unless some arrange- 
ment is arrived at, this capital specimen of 
American authorship and acting is to leave 
us before it has attained the zenith of its 
success in this year of Jubilee! It is in 
four acts, but so constructed that a visr 
tor coming in late, say, after the first half 
was over, would be quite satisfied with the 
second half. A character who, whether in 
military or civil capacity, is generally con- 
sidered as an unprincipled scoundrel, i.e., 
a spy, is here made the hero of the drama, 
worthy of the love of the chillingly vir- 
tuous heroine. His one good act is to 
yield to the request of this young lady, 
who implores him for her e, and be- 
cause she has done him the simple service 
of saving his lifo, to refrain from wiring 
false intelligence to Head quarters. In a 
moment of virtuous weakness he consents. 
The misleading information is not sent. 
No one is hurt, and after very nearly ex- 

iating the intended crime by forfeitin 
bis life, he is at the last moment let off, 
though sentenced, by a remarkably hearty 
old general with a stronger American ac- 
cent than any other actor in the piece, to 
remain a close prisoner until the war is 
over. 

It is all most exciting from first to last, 
and the light comedy relief is admirably 
given by Miss Opetrs Trier, as Caroline 
Mitford, and Mr. Henry Wooprvrr, as 
Wilfred Varney, a surname that recalls 
Scorr and Kenilworth. The two negro 
house-servants, by Miss Atice 
Leten and Mr. D. James, give real 


Campne.t GotuaNn, would be even more vil- 





colour to the piece. The villain, Mr. 
lainous than he is, had he not elected to 
make up after Puuiz’s well-known figure of 
Nicholas Nickleby, with the addition of 
moustachios ; and, on consideration, in the 
moustachios lies all the villainy of what 
would otherwise be a very pleasant and 
amiable countenence. It is Nicholas 
Nickleby with the moustache of Lord 
Verisopht, in the seme novel; and it is a 
Nicholas who would, at very first sight, 
have won the heart of that thorough-going 
old theatrical manager, Mr. Vincent 
Crummles. In case the play should not 
return, or the thread of its present exist- 
ence be snicked by the advent of Sara# 
Bernnarpt, strongly does this de nt 
advise ail who can enjoy such a flavour- 
some dish as is this melodrama, with 
American spice, to see it ere it quits the 
Adelphi. 








Birthday Honours. 


Dear Sir,—lI was glad to see that you 
remembered the birthday of our bonny 
Princess May. I’m not much of a = 
myself, but I say ditto in the following lines 
to the Duke of Yorx, born June 3, 1 

Here ’s three cheers for the Duke, 
May he never fail to fluke 
His anchor aground of the nation ! 
And may ev'ry gentle gale 
To his ship of luck give sail, will 
Wherever and whatever be his station: 
Yours obediently, 
Rosgrt Ratwine. 


Crctas.— 


Gosport, June 2. 





Toe Best Lvusricant FOR 
Castor oil. 
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IN THIS LIFE’S FITFUL DREAM! 
‘NO VOICE, HOWEVER FEEBLE, LIFTED UP FOR TRUTH, EVER DIES.’—warersa, 


DESTINY, or to Live for this Day ONLY! 


ALCOHOLIC DRINKS, TOBACCO. 
DISCIPLINE, SELF-DENIAL THE HIGHEST AND BEST IN THIS LIFE. 


DUMAS AND THE AVERAGE MAN AND HIS PLEASURES.—“If he has not some great ideal, 

¢ such asa feligious illusion, a love for science, a craze for art, a passion for charity, one of those all- 

absorbing delights of the soul, he redescends into instinct, begins to live for the day passing over his head, 

and appeals to satisfactions of a gross nature, but prompt and certain. They will kill him perhaps, but 

what is it that does not in the long run kill? And since men must move towards death by whatever road 

they take, why not select the pleasantest ; and what matters it whether the end be reached a little sooner 
or a little later? Who knows even whether the short cut is not after all the best?” 





‘And such is human life, so gliding on; It glimmers like a meteor, and is gone!’ 


Drawing an Overdraft on the Bank of Life. 


THE PRESENT ‘SYSTEM C OF LIVING —partaking of too rich foods, as pastry, saccharine, and fatty substances, alcoholic drinks, and an insufficient 
amount of exercise—frequently deranges the liver. I would ADVISE all BILIOUS PEOPLE, unless they are careful to keep the liver acting freely, 
to exercise great care in the use of alcoholie drinks ; avoid sugar, and always dilute largely with water. EXPERIENCE shows that porter, mild ales, port 
| wine, dark sherries, sweet champagne, liqueurs, and brandies are all very apt to disagree ; while light white wines, and gift or old whisky largely diluted with 
| pare mineral water will be found the least objectionable. ENO'S ‘FRUIT SALT’ is PECULIARLY ADAPTED for any CONSTITUTIONAL WEAKNESS 
of the LIVER; it possesses the power of reparation when digestion has been disturbed or lost, and PLACES the INVALID on the RIGHT TRACK to HEALTH. 
A WORLD of WOES is AVOIDED by those who keep and use ENO’S ‘FRUIT SALT.’ Therefore NO FAMILY SHOULD EVER BE WITHOUT IT, 
USE ENO’S ‘ FRUIT 8 ALT » | It is Pléasant, Soothing, Cooling, Health-Giving, Refreshing, and Invigorating. 
You cannot Overstate its Great Value in keeping the blood Pure and Free from Diséase. 
| ype seers AND ALMOST EVERY FORM OF DISEASE.—A gentleman writes :—“ I have used ENO’S ‘FRUIT SALT’ in Headaches and 
almost every form of disease for nearly twenty-five years. Its action was always NATURAL, SIMPLE, SOOTHING, yet potetit when required, 
without hazardous force such 48 @ btaifi-tipple or pick-me-up in any form of condition, (ALWAYS did GOOD, NEVER any HARM.) Can be used for 
any length of time without the least danger.—Yours truly, TRUTH.” 


THERE IS NO DOUBT THAT where HNO’S ‘FRUIT SALT’ has been taken in the éarliést stages of a disease it has, in innumerable 
instances, PREVENTED a SERIOUS ILLNESS. Its effect on any DISORDERED 6r FEVERISH condition of the system is 6IMPLY 
MARVELLOUS. It is in fact, NATURE’S OWN REMEDY, and an UNSURPASSED ONE. 


CAUTION.—Examine tach Bottle, and see that the Capiule is matked ENO’S ‘FRUIT SALT.’ Without it, you have been imposed on by a worthless and occasidnally poisonous imitation, 


Prepared only by J. C. BNO, Ltd., ‘FRUIT SALT’ WORKS, LONDON, 8.E., by J.C. ENO’S PATENT. 
1 Protects » | 
Martell’s WRIGHT 8 ravens, BRILL’S 68, St 
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BENZINE COLLAB. — Ask 7 nel DIAMOND JUBILEE POSTCARDS | OS207# ’ the size of that iliustrated above 


I 
CLEANS GLOVES.—CLEANS DRESSES. Can be obtained from all Stationers, CHUBB AND 8ON supply PATEN'’ 
CLEANS GLOVES.—CLEANS DRESSES or from A. E. Mauianvars, 51, Cheapside, (—— ’ LATCHES, with GOLD KEYS of a con 


a rr London, E.C.; 12 post free is. ‘These Cards | AMD) POS ror venient size for wearing on WATCH 
BENZINE COLLAS.— sp esl show two excellent Portraits of Her Majesty, = Pale CHAINS, BRACEL) TS, &e. 


REMOVES bs TAR, O1L,—PAINT, GREASE. having been reproduced by special license, 
FROM F RE,—CLOTH,&. 


D0 nor eur ‘COMMON BENZINE, || Gili man, || CHUBB & SONS 
wink one serena , the Cap. —_, 1878: LOCK AND SAFE CO., Ltd., 
After using it b quite odouri 68, ST. JAMES’S STREET, PALL MALL, S.W. 

BENZINE COLLAS.—Ask for “ Collas ” 128, Queen Victoria St., E.C. 
Preparets and take no other Of Highest Quality; and aes S eer Durability, are therefore 
Sold everyw , ls., and le. 64. eho 3 

Agenta:J Svetnd Soma. Winsley@t sOxford&t., Nos. for BANKERS- me. Bar ns. ze on 262. Blip Pens, 332 

909. 287. 166. 404. 601.7000. In Fine. Medium. and Broad “a an 
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manufactured by 
CIGARES DE JOY (Joy's Ogarecies afford . 
=== ,S.MordanxCe: 









































Poe kenpertn 


—, 

















PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI—Junz 5, 1897. 


NICOLL, 


TAILOR TO THE ROYAL FAMILY. 


114 To 120, REGENT STREET, & 22, CORNHILL, LONDON. 
PARIS: 29 and 31, RUE TRONCHET. 
10, MOSLEY 8ST., MANCHESTER. 39, NEW S8T., BIRMINGHAM. 50, BOLD ST., LIVERPOOL. , 
THE LARCEST AND MOST RECHERCHE SELECTION OF MATERIALS IN LONDON. 
GENTLEMEN. LADIES. 
Diamond Jubilee Court Suits of the finest} Gowns for Summer wear in original designs and J 
9 materials and workmanship— £ s. d. materials unobtainable elsewhere. 




















( i 8B ¢ P . ae . . } 
) — py toa ace Covnr Sure . . > ; Perfect Fitting Riding Habits. Special makes 
Swokp, Knot AND BaG . . =. 4146 __ | for Colonial wear. t 
Suitings, Coatings and Overcoatings for| WNicoll’s New Cycling Skirt, £2 12s. 6d., is 
Summer wear in the latest patterns. the neatest in use. 


Servants’ Liveries a Spécialité. _ 





The Highest Grades of 
AMERICAN SHOES 
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| THE CELEBRATED MAB BRITISH FIELD SPORTS | 
| C—x BILLIARD TABLE. ater eye atroaes | MN : 
| RAZOR \ | can now be obtained » 
seas whe tare eeu | THE MOST MAGNIFICENT TABLE SPECIALITY IN | London of 
to « revelation te these whe have Rebitualiy EVER BUILT.—_ON VIEW AT 3 
wh hit — sted ‘i ie the twer te shave | q CORS ETS THE AMERICAN SHOE C0,, 
ft al tir e blade is manufactur | ‘ 
4-15) gelgepeatapbaeedean ORME & SONS, Lro., Tam We A ccpsrate department for mide he 
| Paces black Handle, 9; Ivory. 26; Pair in ( ase 16, SOHO SQUAR \ iN datum." — 
MAB" CO. 72. Newhall Street, BIRMINGHAM. Q E, LONDON. ONLY ADDRESS: RANSOMES’ 
ay Ln ee “Hy mi et bad st EC. | MAKERS BY ROYAL APPOINTMENT. 134. NEW BOND ST.. W Sabientend 
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‘SAMPSON'S fot: Feo 
Post Free. ubiie 


LAWN MOWERS 


_ THE BEST in the WORLD. 

“New Avromaros,” “Onai~w AvTomatos, 

SURPLIGE *Awoto-Panis,” “ Won pv,” and “Pont 
He onsx-Powrn” Mowsrns, im all sizes to mit 


BORWICK’S 


| a P OWDER MACNIVEN ko EDINBURGH. | on of SHIRTS ceoeniee a Coa 
ILLICIT DIAMOND BUYING. 


DIAMONDS FOUND IN 


VINOLIA SOAP. 


Extract from Johannesburg Standard and Digger’s News. 

KIMBERLEY, 29th (Special).—Jan Jacobus Nel was again before the Magistrate 
to-day. 

The principal witnesses were still absent, but the affidavits were read to the 
effect that in a station near Riverton Road, a parcel was found addressed to “ Miss 
Beauty, care of J. J. Nel, Riverton Road.” It was examined on April 2ist by Acting 
Chief Detective Idebski, and was found to contain tablets of VINOLIA SOAP anda 
pair of baby’sshoes. In them were found nine rough and uncut diamonds, weighing 
about six carats. This parcel, two days afterwards, was handed to Nel, Detectives De 
Kock and Idebski witnessing the transfer from a place of concealment in the station. 

The accused was remanded till Monday, bail being refused for the present, the 
Magistrate adding that he had been informed that possibly justice might be defeated 
in the event of his granting bail. 
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